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XOME hither all ye fair maidens, | 785 


When day appears then they are gone ; : 
- They'll ralk and tell a pretty ſtory, 
; 7 They lil yow and-ſwear they love you tr ne 
.- But that is ail to blaſt your glory, N 
i: Tha. s all the love tgey have for 100. 1 85 
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1 myſelf tad onge 2 ſeetheart, | 
He vow'd he lov'd. me as his 7 


Take warning how you love a man. * l 
F. vr like a Vright Rar i in A lummer? I. Morne. 15 
in 84 * 2 Y 


Bur that was all }.is falſe pretences, _ 48 


Dor to make me his lawful wife; 
5 was in his eyes a precious jewel, 
F5ßy tender was his love to me, 
| He {= ore his heart did burn like 23 Ts 
| Whenever he FR * did 84 55 Vs 
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; But p how, alas | it 43 all over, 5 2 
Ne little thinks on what is paſt, 
So Ia Cupid's chains we're link id loßetten | 
For to remain whilſt lite dot „„ 
15 | Rn heaven bleſs the happy, Comag, e 
That. doth enjoy my jewel bright, 
He has wit and beauty mprethan common 


; him as FO wy whole delight, . 5 


5 ee pretty fun ow, | pl 
quickly Ae air c „ 
e falſe hearted Jove l' bn 5 2 
Whenc'er he talk'd F would'be: ur; 
. he talk ꝗ then I wauld Bae, 7 
is dg bis breaſt Wich tender wings, EN] 7 
| oy him Wd it was. he flatrer . 
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